I’m glad these photographs are being shown in August, because most of them were taken in August, 
in Provincetown. They reflect big changes in my life; changes in gender, sexuality, habits, beliefs, 
body, and spirit. Now that I'm busy with the Church of Euthanasia, it's easy to forget how 
important these changes were, and how strongly I felt about them. Now that "alternative" is big 
business, it's easy to forget that the few freedoms we still have are dwindling, little by little, every 
day, as we tighten our death-grip on the planet. Real freedom comes from spiritual strength, 
especially compassion. These photographs record the beginning of my compassion, for the Earth, 
for other sentient beings, and above all, for myself. 



"When every link with the past is destroyed, there will be the 
clean, sterile office buildings, the hideous monuments and public 
buildings, the oil wells, the smokestacks, the airports, the 
jails, the lunatic asylums, the charity hospitals, the bread¬ 
lines, the grey shacks of the colored people, the bright tin 
lizzies, the streamlined trains, the tinned food products, the 
drugs stores, the neon-lit shop windows to inspire the artist to 
paint. Or, what is more likely, persuade him to commit suicide." 

--Henry Miller, "The Air Conditioned Nightmare" (1947) 

Rev. Chris Korda is best known for founding the Church of 
Euthanasia, which strives to restore balance between humans and 
the remaining species on Earth through voluntary population 
reduction. She is also known as a musician, writer, photographer, 
and male impersonator. She can be reached at coe@netcom.com, or 
at the Church of Euthanasia, P.O.Box 261, Somerville, MA 02143. 



You are a true believer. Blessings of the state, blessings of the 
masses, thou are a subject of the divine, created in the image of 
man, by the masses, for the masses. Let us be thankful we have 
commerce. Buy more. Buy more now. Buy, and be happy. 

You are engaged in sanctioned dissent activities. The appearance 
of dissent is critical to the smooth functioning of a modern 
industrial society. Please engage in the following activities: 
Display provocative signs and banners. Shout angry slogans. 
March through the streets. Circulate petitions. Distribute 
pamphlets and other literature. Confront passing consumers and 
engage them in forceful dialogue. Shake your fists at the police. 

Sing rousing leftist songs. Please engage in any or all of these 
activities. By engaging in these activities, you are maintaining 
the illusion that we live in a free society. 

In fact we are only free to consume the various products that are 
marketed to us by industrial society. Some of these products are 
targeted towards politically correct leftists. Other products are 
targeted towards conservatives. No one is discriminated against. 

This is a free society. Everyone is welcome here. Everyone is 
welcome to buy as much as they like. Short on cash? Forgot your 
wallet? Not a problem. We offer plenty of credit at an 
attractive interest rate. Inquire for details. Buy. Buy more. 
Buy now. 

Please continue to protest in an orderly manner. This is pleasing 
to the authorities. Keep your signs banners held high, so that 
passerby and police can read them. Annunciate clearly when 
chanting slogans. This will make it easier for others to 
understand you. If you communicate effectively, everyone will 
benefit. You are fulfilling a valuable social role by engaging in 
these condoned dissent activities. Rise to the occasion. Do your 
best to fulfil your responsibilities. Hold your signs and banners 
high. When chanting, annunciate clearly. When singing leftist 
songs, sing on key whenever possible. 

Copley Square is usually a shopping intensive area. On any other 
day, your credit rating would be checked by the police. Anyone 
not possessing a major credit card with a sufficient available 
balance would be politely asked to leave the area. Obstructing 
traffic clearly interferes with the acquisition of material 
wealth, which is the primary purpose of the Copley Square shopping 
district, and on any other day, such obstruction would certainly 
not be permitted. 

Today is different. Today, Copley Square is a sanctioned protest 
area. Today many forms of dissent are condoned in Copley Square. 

By engaging in these condoned dissent activities, you help 
maintain the illusion that dissent is meaningful. By 
participating in this charade, liberals and conservatives alike 
can pat themselves on the back, and feel good about themselves. 
You look fabulous. You're changing the world. Protest is 
fashionable. Protest is good. Protest is good for America. 



Please protect everyone's right to fool themselves, by restricting 
yourself only to condoned protest activities. The following 
protest activities are not approved. Do not engage in any of 
these activities. Do not attempt to cross the metal barricades. 
Do not protest outside the designated protest area. Do not deface 
buildings. Do not break windows. Do not damage property. Do not 
throw rocks or other objects at the police. Do not squirt police 
officers with urine. Do not trip police horses by dropping 
greased ball bearings on the street. Do not overturn police 
vehicles or set fire to them. Do not litter. 

This is not Seattle. We are not lawless anarchists. This is 
Boston. Here in Boston, when we wish to express dissent, we apply 
for a permit, and obtain insurance. Dissent is serious business. 

Only responsible citizens have the right to express dissent. 
Don't let the organizers' hard work go to waste. Don't let a few 
bad apples ruin this sanctioned protest activity. If you see a 
protester engaging in any unapproved activity, do the right thing. 

Report the violation to the nearest police officer immediately. 

The police are your friends. They are here to help you express 
yourself. Help the police help you, by policing yourself. If you 
find yourself engaging in lawless behavior, turn yourself in. 
Don't endanger your fellow protesters by running away or hiding. 
Do the right thing. Turn yourself in. If you are about to damage 
someone's property, turn yourself in first. Thanks to your self- 
restraint, everyone else can express themselves freely, without 
fear of changing society in any way. If you are having antisocial 
thoughts, don't hesitate to share them with the police. They will 
help you help yourself, by arresting you. Working together, with 
the Boston police, we can achieve total uniformity of thought and 
expression. Let's all be ignored together. 

You are a true believer. Blessings of the state, blessings of the 
masses, thou are a subject of the divine, created in the image of 
man, by the masses, for the masses. Let us be thankful that we 
have an occupation to fill. Work hard, increase production, 
prevent accidents, and be happy. 



Masters of Puppets 

March 26 marked the start of a week-long Bio-Tech trade show 
and conference called Bio 2000, held at the Hynes Convention 
center in downtown Boston. On the same day, a large and 
well-organized demonstration / puppet show / parade against 
GM (genetically modified) food was held, under the name 
Bio-Devastation 2000, in neighboring Copley Square. The 
Church of Euthanasia joined the demonstration, raised a giant 
banner that read "HUMAN EXTINCTION WHILE WE STILL 
CAN," and began broadcasting anti-human messages on a 
portable sound system. The demonstration's organizers 
responded with unanimous hostility. Having anticipated this 
outcome, Rev. Korda gave a thoughtfully prepared speech, the 
text of which is given below. The reaction to the speech 
culminated in several acts of violence, including attempts to 
disable the Church's sound system by cutting the microphone 
cable with a knife, pouring water into it, and knocking it over, as 
well as attempts to disable Rev. Korda personally. 

These attempts being only partially successful, the 
organizers resorted to announcing on their (much larger and 
permitted) sound system that the Church was being paid by 
Monsanto. Though Rev. Korda repeatedly dared them to call for 
the police, who would doubtless have enforced the permit by 
chasing away the Church, the organizers appeared ideologically 
unable to do so, relying instead on overt physical coercion 
disguised as "direct action." Evidently their much-touted 
pacifism was reserved for those who already agreed with them. 
Most demonstrators seemed oblivious to the paradox of using a 
"free-speech" activity to suppress another "free-speech" activity, 
held by a minority group no less. In the demonstrator's minds, 
the Church was either with them, in which case it must obey 
their leaders, or it was a paid agent of the police or Monsanto. 
The notion that the Church could be reluctantly supporting 
bio-tech, for its potential to destroy human food supplies before 
we irreversibly damage earth's atmosphere, was completely 
beyond them. 

The Bio 2000 Speech 

You are engaged in sanctioned dissent activities. The 
appearance of dissent is critical to the smooth functioning of a 
modern industrial society. Please engage in the following 
activities: Display provocative signs and banners. Shout angry 
slogans. March through the streets. Circulate petitions. 
Distribute pamphlets and other literature. Confront passing 
consumers and engage them in forceful dialogue. Shake your 
fists at the police. Sing rousing leftist songs. Please engage in 
any or all of these activities. By engaging in these activities, you 
are maintaining the illusion that we live in a free society. 

In fact we are only free to consume the various products that 
are marketed to us by industrial society. Some of these products 
are targeted towards politically correct leftists. Other products 
are targeted towards conservatives. No one is discriminated 
against. This is a free society. Everyone is welcome here. 
Everyone is welcome to buy as much as they like. Short on 
cash? Forgot your wallet? Not a problem. We offer plenty of 
credit at an attractive interest rate. Inquire for details. Buy. Buy 
more. Buy now. 

Please continue to protest in an orderly manner. This is 
pleasing to the authorities. Keep your signs banners held high. 


so that passerby and police can read them. Annunciate clearly 
when chanting slogans. This will make it easier for others to 
understand you. If you communicate effectively, everyone will 
benefit. You are fulfilling a valuable social role by engaging in 
these condoned dissent activities. Rise to the occasion. Do your 
best to fulfil your responsibilities. Hold your signs and banners 
high. When chanting, annunciate clearly. When singing leftist 
songs, sing on key whenever possible. 

Copley Square is usually a shopping intensive area. On any 
other day, your credit rating would be checked by the police. 
Anyone not possessing a major credit card with a sufficient 
available balance would be politely asked to leave the area. 
Obstructing traffic clearly interferes with the acquisition of 
material wealth, which is the primary purpose of the Copley 
Square shopping district, and on any other day, such obstruction 
would certainly not be permitted. 

Today is different. Today, Copley Square is a sanctioned 
protest area. Today many forms of dissent are condoned in 
Copley Square. By engaging in these condoned dissent 
activities, you help maintain the illusion that dissent is 
meaningful. By participating in this charade, liberals and 
conservatives alike can pat themselves on the back, and feel 
good about themselves. You look fabulous. You're changing 
the world. Protest is fashionable. Protest is good. Protest is 
good for America. 

Please protect everyone's right to fool themselves, by 
restricting yourself only to condoned protest activities. The 
following protest activities are not approved. Do not engage in 
any of these activities. Do not attempt to cross the metal 
barricades. Do not protest outside the designated protest area. 
Do not deface buildings. Do not break windows. Do not 
damage property. Do not throw rocks or other objects at the 
police. Do not squirt police officers with urine. Do not trip 
police horses by dropping greased ball bearings on the street. 
Do not overturn police vehicles or set fire to them. Do not litter. 

This is not Seattle. We are not lawless anarchists. This is 
Boston. Here in Boston, when we wish to express dissent, we 
apply for a permit, and obtain insurance. Dissent is serious 
business. Only responsible citizens have the right to express 
dissent. Don't let the organizers' hard work go to waste. Don't 
let a few bad apples ruin this sanctioned protest activity. If you 
see a protester engaging in any unapproved activity, do the right 
thing. Report the violation to the nearest police officer 
immediately. 

The police are your friends. They are here to help you 
express yourself. Help the police help you, by policing yourself. 
If you find yourself engaging in lawless behavior, turn yourself 
in. Don't endanger your fellow protesters by running away or 
hiding. Do the right thing. Turn yourself in. If you are about to 
damage someone's property, turn yourself in first. Thanks to 
your self-restraint, everyone else can express themselves freely, 
without fear of changing society in any way. If you are having 
antisocial thoughts, don't hesitate to share them with the police. 
They will help you help yourself, by arresting you. Working 
together, with the Boston police, we can achieve total uniformity 
of thought and expression. Let's all be ignored together. 



You've all been conditioned, every one of you. You've all been 
conditioned. Okay. What was the first and most important thing 
that you've all been conditioned for? You've been conditioned for 
many things, but without this thing, you couldn't be conditioned 
for anything else. It's the thing that makes it possible for you 
to receive further conditioning. Somebody tell me what this thing 
is, it's a word. I'll give you a hint: it's the first thing we 
all condition our pets for, for the same reason. What is this 
thing we condition our pets for? It is... Obedience. Yes. 
Obedience. We're conditioned for obedience. 

Who did this? Who did this to you? Who conditioned you for 
this? First? Your parents. Yes. Yes, your parents and then 
your teachers, principals if you had any spunk at all, and then... 

Your bosses, yes, your bosses. Or ROTC drill instructors. 
Detention supervisors. Priests, nuns. Jails, reform school, 
whatever it took. You learned obedience. 

And how was it done? How was it done? At the very 
beginning, how was it done? What were the chief methods, two 
methods, the main methods that they used to do this to you? 
Unless you grew up in some hippie household, breaking all the 
rules. God bless you if that's so. But for all the rest of you. 

Physical violence, of course. Physical violence. Basic. Maybe 
not even hitting you. Maybe just holding you back. Physically 
preventing you from doing something. From pissing on the floor. 
From touching yourself in an inappropriate way. Getting up on the 
kitchen counter. Whatever it was that your instinct, your primal 
nature, told you to do, because remember, at this point you're a 
wild creature. You are wild, you are an animal. You're not just 
like an animal, you are an animal. And your instinct speaks to 
you, and you listen. Your instinct tells you to do something, and 
then they grab you, and they say "Don't do that!". They 
physically hold you back. 

And then they use the other weapon, what's the other weapon? 

The other weapon is... Fear. Fear of what? Fear of physical 
violence? Yes, but more than that, more important than that. 
Fear of losing something, something that you desperately need, 
because you're so small. You're so fragile, so vulnerable. 
Without it, even for a second, you panic, you have to have it, 
what is that thing they're withholding? Love. Unconditional 
love. They make love conditional. They say... Okay, if they're 
real shits they say "You do that again and we won't love you. 
Piss on the floor one more time and we won't love you." If 
they're intellectuals, if they read Dr. Spock, they're trickier 
than that, they say "We'll love you more if don't do that. Don't 
piss on the floor and we'll really love you then." But it's the 
same thing. 

And what is happening as you're learning to cooperate? What 
is happening inside you? What are you learning to do? In the 
same way that they're holding you back, you also learn to hold 
yourself back. You learn to... Suppress your basic primal 
drives. You learn to create the false self. The false self. The 
mask. Yes. Yes. Yes sir. Yes, thank you, sir. May I have 
another, please. You cower behind the false self that gets you 



the approval and the love, the conditional love that you so 
desperately need. You cower, in fear, fear of the most terrible 
threat, fear of expulsion from the love of the tribe, the only 
tribe you know, the nuclear family. This is your tribe, and you 
can be punished, excommunicated, banished to the darkness of non¬ 
love. And so you create the false self. First for them, first 
for you parents. And then, as you get better... When they can 
take you out in public without embarrassment, and parade you 
around, and say "Look at our little Lord Fauntleroy! Look at our 
little junior! Look how well behaved he is. How he follows our 
every command." Of course they would never say this to you, or 
even in front of you, but they say it to each other, to the other 
parents. They say "Oh, we're having such success, she's so 
obedient, so well trained. She never cries anymore. She says 
'please' and 'thank you'." Look at the false self! Look at how 
perfect it is. Look how perfectly it imitates us, who are also 
conditioned. 

And then you're ready for what? For school. Yes. Then 
you're ready for school. You're ready for real obedience. 
Obedience to the dictates of what? What will you learn in school? 

Who will you become useful to, whose skills will you learn? The 
skills of your future... Bosses, yes, your future bosses, your 
future masters, who will give you much more difficult commands. 
Just like our pets, who first have to learn the most basic 
obedience. To piss where they're told, to eat where they're told, 
using the basic methods, physical violence, fear of withdrawal of 
love, and rewards. Good dog, bad dog. Good dog, bad dog. Here's 
a cookie. You can have a cookie because you've been a good dog. 
You piss in the toilet, now you're ready. You walk when we tell 
you to walk, you sit when we tell you to sit, you don't fidget, 
you don't talk back, you don't interrupt. You're ready for 
school. You're ready to be indoctrinated, to learn the skills of 
the technological state. You're ready to become a citizen now. 
Yes, a citizen. 

This is conditioning. This is how you've all been 
conditioned, every one of you. And in this conditioning, you were 
broken. Something in you was broken, and what was that? We've 
already said it. It was your... your animalness, your wild self, 
but more than that, what is it that speaks to the animal, to the 
primal self? Instinct. Your instinct was broken, and replaced, 
with a false self, who said "No! Don't listen to your instinct! 
Listen to me! I know what's best for you! I know what's best. I 
can help you survive. Listen to me and you'll survive. Listen to 
me and you'll get love. From your parents. From your teachers. 
From your masters, who will love you. They will shower you with 
gifts. You'll be popular, if you listen to me. Follow the path 
that's being laid out for you, run on the tracks, because they're 
the only tracks you'll ever be offered. There's only one way out, 
and I'll lead the way out for you, but you have to obey me. I am 
the General." 

So you internalize. You internalize their authority. You 
become your own authority. You become your own master, and you're 
a far harder master than they can ever be. You don't just 



sympathize with your aggressors, you imitate them, you become 
them, by crushing your primal self. Because it's the only way 
out. Because they've given you no other choice. You conform, and 
you are hard, truly hard. You are the real drill sergeant, 
watching yourself strut around, the little Lord Fauntleroy, in 
your little outfit, if you had to go to religious school like I 
did, in your monkey suit, with your little tie. Strutting about 
like a future businessman, a future controller, a future master 
and puppet. You strut around, as your drill sergeant shouts at 
you "Left, and right, and straight ahead and turn! Faster, 
forward, slower, stop!" You obey, because it's the only way, you 
have to imitate them, and master the skills, master the reading 
and the writing and the spelling, and the latin, and everything 
else they throw at you. All the stupid little obstacles they make 
you jump over, like an elephant, in a circus. Because it's the 
only way. 

At any point, if you show the slightest deviance, the 
slightest will to act on your desires, that the primal self still 
has... Those primal drives, those instinctual desires for 
pleasure... For pleasure, if you seek pleasure, they're on you 
like flies on shit, instantly. And you're in the principal's 
office, and they're calling your parents, and they're saying 
"Junior is having behavioral problems. Junior is not listening in 
class. Junior is not doing his homework correctly." By now, your 
parents have more sophisticated ways of enforcing your obedience. 

By now, you've already been bought off! You've already accepted 
the gifts that your false self has won for you. Now you can be 
bribed. Yes, you can be bribed. They can say, "Well. You've 
disappointed us greatly. And if you disappoint us, we will take 
away the thing that we give you that you value so much. We will 
cut off your allowance. We won't give you those toys you wanted. 

Because you've disappointed us, so we're going to disappoint 
you. " 

And then you cower, because you realize how dependent you've 
become on the gifts that your false self is winning for you. And 
you vow to strive harder. Your false self says "You stupid moron! 

Idiot! Listen to me! Look what's happened now! Now you've 
really done it! You've upset your teachers! You've upset your 
parents! Look what's happened. They won't give you those Power 
Rangers now, that I told you you could have, and you could've had 
them if you hadn't been such a fool, if you'd just listened to me, 
and spent an extra hour on your homework. And so you do. You 
spend the extra hour. You spend the extra hour, and you get 
through it somehow. We all got through it. We're all members of 
the elite, we're all members of the intelligentsia, we got through 
it. This was before Prozac, before Ritalin, the only way was to 
just get through it. After you're done with homework, then you 
can go out and play. 

In some faint reminder of your primal self, because hey, you 
need your primal self. It can't be utterly destroyed, it's what 
keeps you alive, to utterly destroy it is to die. So what do we 
get in school, that faint reminder of our primal self? During 
school we're allowed a short... Recess. Yes. Technological 



society's little concession to the primal self. Okay, they're 
children. They have to play. Let them play. For an hour. For a 
half-hour. Until the bell rings. Start drooling when the bell 
rings. It's Pavlov's dog. Salivate! Don't salivate! Play! 
Don't play! Don't interrupt! Sit still! Don't fidget! Listen 
to the teacher! Write everything down! Memorize it! Recite it 
back exactly the way we said it! Ape us, imitate us! Play. Now 
you can play. Do whatever you want. How can you even remember 
how to do what you want? You don't even know how to do what you 
want! You have to be taught how to do what you want, you have to 
be taught how to play! What do I do? What am I allowed to do? 
Am I allowed to throw the ball through the window? No! Don't do 
that! Can I throw the ball here? Can I throw the ball there? 

Your peers, your older peers, who've been through more of the 
conditioning than you, teach you the rules of the game. Just like 
in the army. You want to survive, you polish your buttons. You 
don't talk back to the sergeant. You look over your shoulder, you 
make sure he's not watching. You learn to become criminals, 
gangsters, outlaws, you have a black market. In gum, candy, 
pleasure, whatever is wild and unregulated. You become... 
Prisoners. With a prison economy, from the earliest age. With a 
prisoner's black sense of humor. Sarcasm, revenge, brutality. 
It's pounded into you. You're cynical about authority, because 
you know that they went through it too, they're just like you, 
they're just better-behaved animals, and you have to learn to be 
like them. You'll have to be just as well-behaved to survive. 
And there's no getting out, you know it, at that age, you know it. 

There is no alternative. There's nowhere to run away to. 
Because you can't fend for yourself, you can't survive, you have 
to obey them. Obey them or suffer the consequences, suffer 
punishment, back at the primal source of punishment, back in the 
nest, back in the tribe, with your parents. The ultimate 
authority rests with them. They're the ones who show up the 
school and report to the principal, when you've disobeyed, and 
they're the ones who march you home, and inflict punishment. Your 
fear of punishment will always be attached to your parents, who 
did the first conditioning, the most brutal conditioning. "Don't 
touch that! Don't touch yourself! Don't pleasure yourself!" 

Pleasure is forbidden, at the earliest age, and all 
throughout the process of adapting you to prison-state. You obey 
the false self, you become model prisoners, and you succeed. 
You've all succeeded, you've all been model prisoners. You owe 
yourselves... A round of applause. Let's approve of ourselves, 
let's appreciate ourselves, just for surviving it. Just for 
becoming model prisoners, and surviving it. Because we didn't 
have any choice. Let's not indulge in false idealism, let's not 
think that we could have been better somehow and beaten them, that 
as six-year-olds or eight-year-olds we could have risen up and 
smashed the prison-state, no, no. There was no escape. You did 
what you had to do, even if it meant crushing other, smaller 
people around you, your classmates, your little brothers and 
sisters, you had to do it. We had to embody authority, we had to 
become our aggressors, so let's take a moment and approve of 



ourselves, for surviving it, with some degree of our integrity 
intact, somewhere in there, some compassion, some ability to love. 

Maybe stunted and disfigured, but some part of you survived this 
process, enough so that you can listen to me deconstruct all this 
for you, and take you back through it. There's some part of you 
that I'm speaking to now, that's bitterly weeping and saying "Yes! 

Yes, this happened to me! This happened to me! I went through 
this. I suffered this." Let's have a moment of silence for that 
part of you, the primal self that could have been, if it hadn't 
been stunted, and mutated, and denigrated, and suppressed, by the 
brute force of the false self. 



Note: before reading the following letter and the subsequent "personal statement," is is helpful to 
consider the following points: 

1. There has been considerable debate over how best to measure population growth. The 
correct method is based on two relatively simple measurements known as the birth rate and the 
death rate. When the birth rate equals the death rate for a given period of time, the result is 
described as zero population growth. Unfortunately, the most widely publicized method is a 
dubious statistic known as "replacement level fertility," A.K.A. the "two-birth average." The main 
problem with this method is that babies bom this year are not "replacing" their parents! Unless the 
parents kill themselves immediately after birthing, their babies are "replacing" random dead people 
who were bom seventy years ago (on average), when the population was much lower. According to 
this method, the US birth rate has been below replacement level since 1972, theoretically resulting 
in negative population growth, when in fact, births have exceeded deaths every year since then. 
There were 1,693,000 more births than deaths in the United States in 1994. [H&HS] 

2. Richard M. Bowers was well aware of all this when he founded ZPG, Inc. in 1968; in 
1970 he voted for ZPG to publicly advocate one birth per couple, instead of the more politically 
acceptable two. This led to his being removed from the board by the "go-slowers." Like us, he now 
advocates zero births. 

Dear Fellow Birth Elimination Advocates, 

As with you folks I advocate no one birth, at least for NOW! i.e. while on earth there 
continue to be more births than the number of deaths. Since I fear it will be more than a decade 
before earth births are even close to (say only a couple million more than deaths per year) I am not 
primarily interested in thinking or writing about what to do after earth births finally become fewer 
than deaths. I fear earth births even well after 2020 will still be millions more than the number of 
global deaths. Our GRB time-goal is to reduce earth births below deaths by 2003. Of course that is 
NOT a prediction of when such will take place; but only our "goal." 

You folks use our no longer applicable name of zero birthing NOW! A year or so ago zbN! 
changed its name to GRB standing for Globally Responsible Birthing. Please make that correction. 
But if you do not I suspect for a while, at least, the PO locally will deliver our mail, even if not 
addressed to GRB, as is best. 

Your issue # 2 came recently. I must say that it does seem to me that your energies and 
talents could be better used to help reduce births all over earth by changes in your tactics. But who 
am I to tell you folks what will be best? I certainly agree with your goal. With you, I and GRB as 
an organization share the belief that nothing is as important as having less birthing all over earth. 
Down to below a million Homo sapiens births per year? Why that many? 

As much as I would like to join you folks in urging only voluntary methods to have less 
birthing, I, personally, back govt coercion, as in China, to force less birthing faster than what has 
happened here in the US and all over earth when only voluntary methods have been promoted and 
used. When I was in charge of ZPG Inc. back in 1968 and much of 1969, as its Founder, I went 
along with the board majority who were voluntarists. I now believe that was THE VERY WORST 
mistake of all my long life. I regret I did not go along with Garrett Hardin and another ZPG Inc. 
director who urged ZPG Inc. not to publicly disavow coercion. 

GRB, the organization has not yet approved coercion. At our 2nd annual meeting at our 
place here in the western foothills of the Catskill Mountains (which will be a Saturday in July 1995) 
I will introduce a proposal to have GRB endorse govt coercion. If my views are adopted by GRB, 
there may be both compulsory abortions and compulsory sterilizations; but mostly forced 



sterilizations for both the mother and the father who birth. Enclosed is a memo of my thoughts. 
Come join us then. 

Enclosed also is a memo about compulsory abortions in China. If you folks have not read 
and studied some the book A Mother's Ordeal I urge you to buy a copy (it is in paper for just over a 
dozen bucks) and read it. The author is biased against birth control; but skip that and think about 
how these measures and more are needed NOW! all over earth. 

If you folks would like to stage such, I'd be willing to come to Boston sometime (probably 
in the May next year or after as I plan to be down south all winter) to speak on these matters as part 
of a panel or be with only one other person in a debate. 

We can and MUST get US births down below deaths quickly. Why not before this century 
ends? The early 1970's reductions of US births were not expected by anyone (certainly not by me) 
when I started ZPG Inc. in 1968. The commercial powers that be in our nation then managed to 
shut off what was happening. This time, when (not 'if, but when) we get momentum I will do my 
best to see that go-slow types do not infiltrate, as they did into ZPG Inc. in the 1970’s, in part at my 
invitation. We will have less & less births globally. 

The best "gift" anyone can give to humankind is to remain birth-free. It is a SIN for any 
person to birth while earth births exceed deaths. For what purpose would the world need more than 
50,000 new Homo sapiens every year? 



On Dec. 1 a psychologist attending the AIDS conference in New York 
asked surgeon general Dr. Joycelyn Elders what the prospects were 
for "a more explicit discussion and promotion of masturbation" as 
a means to limit the spread of the virus. According to the New 
York Times, Dr. Elders described herself as "a very strong 
advocate of sex education," and further replied that "in regard to 
masturbation, I think that is something that is a part of human 
sexuality and it's a part of something that should be taught." On 
Dec. 9, President Clinton forced Dr. Elders to resign, over an 
"incident" that his chief of staff Leon E. Panetta described as 
"one too many." Other "incidents" include advocating the 
distribution of condoms in public schools. 

According to AP, legislation is currently pending under which 
"schools that distribute instructional materials or offer 
counseling services portraying homosexuality as an acceptable 
lifestyle or that refer students to gay organizations for 
counseling could lose their federal funds." We are witnessing a 
dramatic shift to the right in the United States, led by President 
Clinton just as much as Newt Gingrich. Sensible adult discussion 
of human sexuality is becoming taboo in Washington, and the 
results will be devastating, not just for the prevention of AIDS 
and over-population, but also for freedom of speech, privacy and 
other constitutional rights. 

An independent survey conducted by Rev. Chris Korda of the Church 
of Euthanasia concluded that the primary sexual activity of most 
Internet users is MASTURBATION. If you are an Internet user, the 
firing of Dr. Elders affects YOU directly. Dr. Elders was 
defending not only children's rights to be openly taught about 
human sexuality, but also YOUR rights to openly discuss human 
sexuality on the Internet. Do not ignore this warning! This is 
NOT someone else's problem! No matter who you are, no matter what 
your sexual orientation, this is YOUR problem, because EVERYONE 
MASTURBATES! DEFEND your rights, before it is TOO LATE! Send the 
enclosed letter to president@whitehouse.gov and make sure everyone 
you know does it too! By the time we get done Slick will wish 
he'd never HEARD of Joycelyn Elders! 

Dear President Clinton, 

Masturbation is one of the most important experiences in life. 
It's one of the first pleasurable things you can do for yourself, 
and the feelings it arouses are essential in determining your 
sexuality. There is no need to teach the physical act of 
masturbation, because it is a fundamental instinct that we all 
possess, but we do need to teach its cultural context; that 
masturbation is a natural part of human sexuality, and that well 
adjusted people masturbate and have good feelings about it. 
Children don't have instincts about culture, and it is much better 
for them to learn about masturbation in a controlled environment 
than in the gutter, or not at all. In the United States, the 
surgeon general has the responsibility to talk about human 
sexuality in a balanced, reasonable manner. Dr. Joycelyn Elders 



was doing her job, and doing it well, and she should be re¬ 
instated immediately. 

Rev. Chris Korda 
Sister Catherine 
Pastor Kim 
Pastor Scott 



The following sermon was delivered by Rev. Korda at the MIT 
Electronic Research Society on May 15, 1998. The sermon was 
preceded by a video presentation on the declining parrot 
population, and a reading on male sexual non-performance. The 
parrot decline was blamed on loss of habitat due to deforestation 
and a pet parrot craze, while male ineptness was linked to 
widespread ignorance about female genitals. 

And I'd like to bring a few things together for you here. The 
bottom line is, as we all know, people are having sex. More every 
day, and there's also a lot less parrots... [What's your position 
on that. Reverend?] I was speaking to Michael outside on the 
landing there, and he said we've already wiped out 15 species of 
parrots, we didn't get into the numbers all that much, but there's 
only about 300 species left. That sounds like a lot, but in fact 
a parrot only, a parrot might live as much as a hundred years, so 
there's really no way to tell how many parrots there are, because 
they might not have anywhere to breed at this point, so they could 
all just vanish because we're cutting down all the trees. Now 
what's the point? Well, the point here is that the parrots are 
vanishing, people are having sex... Can somebody spell out for me 
what the connection could be here? [Too many people!] Thank you. 

Exactly, there's too many people and as proof of this, as you 
know kind of uh, I hold up the smoking gun, I have here a flyer 
from the Sierra Club, I don't know, some of you may be familiar 
with the environmental movement, you may know that the Sierra Club 
are sworn enemies of the Church of Euthanasia, they are the most, 
bar none, they are the most conservative environmental 
organization I've ever heard of. They pretty much encouraged the 
Forestry Department to go in and cut down most of the old growth 
forest in the United States and haul it off and sell it as timber. 

That was cool, that was no problem, that was what they call "wise 
use." So you know these guys are real hard-core assholes mostly, 
worse than ZPG, worse that any of the environmental groups I've 
ever dealt with, and they now have this nifty flyer: "Defusing the 
Population Bomb." Now, this is big news, you won't hear about 
this in the Boston Globe, but this is big news. What this means 
is that even within the most conservative environmental circles in 
the United States, it has become totally acceptable and mainstream 
to talk about limiting population growth, even right here (gasp) 
in the United States. Yes, American humans actually not having 
children. So what do they say? They say this, I mean this is 
quite something, they say, "Human population growth undermines 
both natural and man-made communities"--read "parrots"--"and 
contributes to virtually all global environmental problems." 
Okay? "global warming, deforestation, desertification, extinction 
of species" (extinction of parrots) "can all be traced to the 
addition of"--get this, I hadn't thought of it this way--"the 
addition of 4.5 billion people to the earth over the past 160 
years." Okay? 160 years, that's, you know, that's not much longer 
ago than the Civil War, that's really very recent history. We're 
talking about having added basically two-thirds of all the people 
on the planet in the last 150 years or so. But they say, well, 
you know the population of 5.8 billion will double in the next 



half century. They ask the big question, "Will humans survive? 
The loss of natural ecosystems and uncontrolled population growth 
drives them to the very edge of the last wilderness in search of 
precious natural resources..." I DON'T GIVE A FUCK ABOUT THAT! 
Come on! I mean does any of this make sense? The question is not 
will humans survive, the question is will parrots survive. Right? 

I mean that's what nobody associates... even no matter how, you 
know, "good" this is, I mean I applaud the Sierra Club, even 
though their membership voted down any efforts to suppress human 
population, this flyer was really, you know, before that happened, 
none the less, they're still missing the point, no matter what, 
whether the Sierra Club is in favor of or against population 
growth, they're missing the point. The point is not whether 
humans will survive. We already know that humans are like 
cockroaches, they're like rats, I mean they can survive anything, 
they can survive in outer space, they can survive on the surface 
of the moon. It's perfectly possible they could survive 
underground, like THX-1138 in giant bunkers and there won't be 
anything left on the surface of the earth except desert. Right? 
That's totally believable, that's what they're softening you up 
for on those space age shows on TV. [chuckling from the audience] 

You watch that Next Generation shit on TV, and you think you're 
watching about outer space in 2000 years, you're watching about 
now, that's about earth. That's what life is going to be like on 
earth after we make the surface of the planet uninhabitable by 
spewing fossil fuels into the atmosphere, okay. So the question 
has nothing to do with human survival. Humans are going to 
survive one way or the other, although it's very possible that the 
earth will take steps to reduce our population, we're very clever, 
we're very smart... my money is on the humans, not the earth, 
okay? It always has been. That's why I founded the Church of 
Euthanasia. The Church of Euthanasia is about making people aware 
that it's humans that are the problem, right? The humans get 
bigger, the other species get smaller. More humans, less trees. 
Less trees, less fucking parrots. It's really that easy, okay? 
So that's what all this has to do with sex. So you know it's 
cool, I'm fine with female sex whatever, you know, vibrators, 
groovy. We like vibrators, we like masturbation, we like it all, 
sexual pleasure is cool. The Church of Euthanasia is not anti-sex 
by any stretch, this is a misunderstanding. We're pro-sex, [one 
little yelp of glee from Marilyn] we're pro-sex-for-pleasure, 
okay? That's what this is all about. So, the Church of 
Euthanasia, you all should be lifetime members, it's that, I mean 
really, you all should be, I'm preaching to the converted. Raise 
your hand if you're not going to have children. Really. Come on, 
this is not a joke, raise your hand if you're willing to do that 
much for the fucking planet. You should all have your hands up. 
Be proud of it! It's something to be proud of, it's something to 
be proud of! That's what membership in the Church of Euthanasia 
is, it's taking a lifetime vow to not have children, to do at 
least that much, if nothing else. Fuck recycling, you can drive 
your car, you can keep your microwave, I don't care about that! 
[laughter] You can sit in front of your computer until your little 
eyes pop out of your head, I don't care about that either. It's 



okay, I can't expect you overcome all of your social conditioning 
in one lifetime. You've been conditioned to work with machines 
and... operate in a totally robotic society and that's okay, 
that's the way things have worked out, you know, we used to like 
hang out and bang on rocks with sticks and now we sit in front of 
computers all day and send each other email. I can't change that, 
it's too big. Nobody can change that, okay? But this much you 
can do, this much you can change. You can not have children. 
It's not a big sacrifice, in fact it's not even a sacrifice. Look 
around at your friends who've had children, what do they have? 
Headaches! Nothing but headaches! Do you know how much it costs 
to raise a child to be an American consumer? Jesus Christ! Think 
of all the plastic toys, baby clothes, fucking play-pens with 
trendy shit, all that stuff... You go down to Memorial Drive on 
the weekend and you will see breeder heaven. I mean you've never 
seen so many breeders in your life! And they're all there on 
their fucking rollerblades, right? And they've all got like 
strollers this wide, you know, not one, not two, but three or even 
four wide. And they're like power strolling, they're cruising 
down the road with these things, on their rollerblades. It's 
like, where the fuck is all this stuff going to come from so that 
those kids can go to Harvard? Where is it all going to come from? 

They're all going to have cars, right? Everybody in China is 
going to have a car too... it's not going to happen, it's not 
going to work like that. What's going to happen is there's going 
to be massive deforestation, global war, disease, famine, all 
kinds of horrible shit that's already happening to just about 
everybody but us, right? We, we don't care, we don't give a shit 
because we're still hanging out here sending each other email and 
having a good time, but everywhere else in the world everything's 
fucked! I mean you think it's a joke but it's not. It really is, 
read the papers! There's mudslides, and the weather is insane and 
there's global warming, and there's, the rivers are running black, 
and in China the river doesn't even run. I read in the paper the 
other day there is no Yellow River. The Yellow River has stopped 
running, because they sucked too much water out of it. They've 
got to get their water from somewhere, right? All those people 
have got to have water. They've got a billion people, that's a 
lot of fucking water they need, right? So what? We make more 
water. No, we don't make more water, wrong! There are limits to 
human ingenuity, right, there are limits. You can't make fresh 
water, it's very difficult. The amount of energy you would 
require to make fresh water makes it not a reasonable thing, you 
can't do it really. So, in fact, humans are already way over the 
limits of what we can draw down from the planet. We're way beyond 
our carrying capacity and nature has a very important lesson for 
what happens to a species that exceeds the carrying capacity of 
its environment. Generally speaking what happens, in fairly short 
order is, extinction. (Chuckle) Bye-bye! It doesn't work, you 
know you just, you can go for a little while and you think, wow, 
this is groovy, we're exceeding our carrying capacity, we're 
exceeding our carrying capacity, it's cool, and the cops haven't 
caught us, we're getting away with it, [more laughter] yeah, we're 
really getting away with it, those ozone holes, don't worry about 



that, don't worry about those ozone holes, FUCK THAT! I'm telling 
you, I'm telling you, those ozone holes are real. That happened 
in your lifetime. You saw it. You read it in the papers, you saw 
it on TV. It wasn't some story, it wasn't science fiction, like 
all that bullshit we're constantly being inundated with every day, 
fantasy, fantasy, fantasy. It was REAL! The ozone really did get 
fucked up, and the water really did get fucked up, and the species 
really did get wiped out... AND IT'S NOT FUNNY! IT'S NOT FUCKING 
FUNNY! How can I get through to you?! It's happening. It's 
happening in your lifetime and only you, only you the intelligent, 
articulate, sensitive, educated humans who actually understand 
what I'm saying can ever fucking do anything about it. Nobody 
else can do anything about it. You think people in Ethiopia can 
change this? You think they can do a fucking thing to change 
this? You, the brightest, the best, the smartest, the educated, 
the people who went to MIT, who have learned everything there is 
to fucking know about every technology in the world, you are the 
only people who can stop it from getting worse. And the first 
fucking thing you can do is make an example of yourself, to 
everybody who ever meets you, to everybody who ever fucking KNOWS 
you, BY NOT HAVING ANY MORE OF YOURSELF. 



I belong to the master race You can do whatever you like 

Of genetically superior beings As long as it's unimportant 

Who engineer themselves 

For technical perfection 

I choose to engineer myself 

I'm a work in progress 

Please pardon my appearance 

It's only information 

We are priests 
Of the technical religion 
We don't need gods 
We worship ourselves 

An efficient social order 

Requires perfect adaptation 

Those who resist 

Must be adapted 

Those who cannot adapt 

Must be destroyed 

It's regrettable 

It's a technical necessity 

Social progress is inevitable 
It's kind and compassionate 
To eliminate psychological 
conflict 

Antisocial impulses 

Will be suppressed 

For the greater good of society 

Primitive man was violent and 
dirty 

Modern man is peaceful and 
clean 

Hygiene is very important 
Nutrition is very important 
Exercise is very important 



We create a moral language 
We select convenient options 
We sympathize with weakness 
We optimize for performance 

I submit to surveillance 
For my own protection 
I trade freedom of movement 
For increased security 
My work is stimulating 
My recreation is enjoyable 
I compete effectively 
I'm a team player 

My appearance is fashionable 
I follow current events 
I accept the authority of experts 
My socialization is nearly perfect 
Destructive impulses 
Will be corrected 
My latest release 
Includes powerful new features 

We conform 

To the needs of technology 
All phenomena 
Will be explained 

We don't need bodies 
Only information 
The man of the future 
Is an engineered product 



FROM SERAPHS TO SERPENTS 


The church hierarchy has always viewed nature/life as brute 
matter. Women, children, and animals were on the lower rungs of 
the ladder of God. Since human flesh was prone to unspeakable 
agonies, the Christians grew to despise the body. They viewed it 
as dry bones and ashes at best or food for the worms at worst. The 
body was not exactly viewed as an abode of carnal pleasures. The 
high priests had nothing but fear and contempt for the corporeal 
nature of human beings. Brute creatures and dumb animals were 
reduced to beasts of burden by the god-men. Human animals were 
reduced to servants, and so were their offspring who were 
considered potentially dangerous. The new born babe did not come 
into the world free of sin according to the Christians. In their 
world view, the child became incorrupt or guiltless only after the 
lamb was slaughtered. Christ shed his blood so that the new-born 
might lead an unblemished existence. This however, did not leave 
the child above suspicion! The Christian pundits now had to be 
quite vigilant because they knew that this newborn seraph-angel 
could turn into a serpentine demon at any moment. Any trespass or 
mis-conduct could throw the child back into his original state of 
sin. In order to prevent this messy situation, the high priests 
imposed constant penitence on their young disciples by the 
authority and command of Christ. They even required angst and 
remorse for imagined misdeeds. After all, Christ had been 
scapegoated and now everyone had to lead a life of self-erasure. 
These god fearing Christians went especially out of there way to 
insure the obliteration of sexual love and desire. In fact sexual 
abstinence bordering on sexual starvation is encouraged by the 
church to this day--particularly in regard to priests, which could 
explain why they lose control so often and attack little girls and 
boys. The Christians long ago confused carnality and the flesh 
with impurity and corruption, hence the overwhelming need for 
seduction and abuse. Since the unclean obviously asked to be 
raped and defiled, the seducer is not to blame for the 
transgression. If the child whore would only learn the virtues of 
shame and mortification, he/she would not have to be prostituted 
by the church and deflowered by the priests. Those naked cherubs 
are really harlots in disguise, tempting and teasing the clergy 
into fits of repressed eros. Since sex is so prohibited, only 
illicit sex could find its way into the inner rooms of the convent 
or monastery. These priests throughout the centuries had their 
chosen methods of sexual release. Here are a few popular ones 
left over from the middle ages that have found their way into the 
homes of urban kinksters: flagellation, imprisonment, hard labor, 
and penal servitude. In fact living in a convent/monastery could 
be considered a form of penal servitude. During the witch trials, 
the priests used the whipping post, the thumbscrew, the iron 
maiden, the cross, the noose, and the rack. God the holy ghost 
watched from above. Physical pleasure got confused with physical 
pain. Martyrdom became the ultimate fuck. The beloved would 
writhe on his bed of thorns. He would feast on the agonies of 
torture. He would run riot with fallen angels, while praying to 
the Madonna. Only a saint was immune to accusations of 



corruption. The early church perceived independent women or 
widows with children as blood-suckers or vampires. During the 
Inquisition, priests were quite ruthless and cruel in their 
pursuit of a fitting punishment for these women. Perhaps if these 
women promised them sexual favors, they might be more than willing 
to forgive and forget their so called transgressions. The priests 
resented these women for their independence. They were hellbent 
on disgracing them and destroying their self-respect and pride. 
The children of these women were also taken captive. Young 
children and virgins, nymphs and angels all had one thing in 
common: they were all un-used and un-tried, hence ripe for 
seduction. Old men needed young blood to keep them alive. Often 
the children were helpless and totally dependent. They were 
powerless. Both boys and girls were considered frail and 
effeminate and unable to resist the sexual advances of grown men. 

The children like their mothers represented the ultimate in 
bodily enjoyment and animal gratification. They were grievously 
desired and vehemently despised. The children, like their mothers 
were considered devouring and overfed. Now the priests were ready 
to wreak their vengeance on the feminine and the carnal. And so 
they did! 



FROM SERAPHS TO SERPENTS 


The church hierarchy has always viewed nature/life as brute 
matter. Women, children, and animals were on the lower rungs of 
the ladder of God. Since human flesh was prone to unspeakable 
agonies, the Christians grew to despise the body. They viewed it 
as dry bones and ashes at best or food for the worms at worst. 
The body was not exactly viewed as an abode of carnal pleasures. 
The high priests had nothing but fear and contempt for the 
corporeal nature of human beings. Brute creatures and dumb 
animals were reduced to beasts of burden by the god-men. Human 
animals were reduced to servants, and so were their offspring who 
were considered potentially dangerous. The new born babe did not 
come into the world free of sin according to the Christians. In 
their world view, the child became incorrupt or guiltless only 
after the lamb was slaughtered. Christ shed his blood so that the 
new-born might lead an unblemished existence. This however, did 
not leave the child above suspicion! The Christian pundits now 
had to be quite vigilant because they knew that this newborn 
seraph-angel could turn into a serpentine demon at any moment. 
Any trespass or mis-conduct could throw the child back into his 
original state of sin. In order to prevent this messy situation, 
the high priests imposed constant penitence on their young 
disciples by the authority and command of Christ. They even 
required angst and remorse from their followers for imagined 
misdeeds. After all, Christ had been scapegoated and now everyone 
had to lead a life of self-erasure. These god fearing Christians 
went especially out of their way to insure the obliteration of 
sexual love and desire. In fact sexual abstinence bordering on 
sexual starvation is encouraged by the church to this 
day--particularly in regard to priests, which could explain why 
they lose control so often and attack little girls and boys. The 
Christians long ago confused carnality and the flesh with impurity 
and corruption, hence their overwhelming need for seduction and 
abuse. Since the unclean and devilishly alluring children 
obviously ask to be raped and defiled, the seducer is not to blame 
for the transgression, the children are to blame. If the child- 
whore would only learn the virtues of shame and mortification, 
he/she would not have to be prostituted by the church and 
deflowered by the priests. Those naked cherubs, harlots in 
disguise, tempt and tease the clergy into fits of strangled eros. 

Since sex was so prohibited, only illicit sex could find its way 
into the inner rooms of the convent or monastery. All of this 
went unnoticed and unrestrained, but in those days, if the unholy 
priests discovered a married woman having sex with a man other 
than her husband, the woman would be forced to wear a scarlet 
letter. Today, she would be kicked off welfare. The clergy 
specifically distrusted women who lived outside the walls of the 
church-asylums. In fact, the early church perceived independent 
women or widows with children as blood-suckers or vampires. They 
believed women had the power to bewitch and entice mortal men with 
the help of the devil. The new priesthood was constantly on the 
look out for the unscrupulous women who would exploit these naive 
men. They promised death to the evil seductress. The man, on the 



other hand, would be slapped on the wrist and sent on his way. 
During the Inquisition, priests were quite ruthless and cruel in 
their pursuit of a fitting punishment for these beguiling women. 
Perhaps if these women promised them sexual favors, they might be 
more than willing to forgive and forget their so called 
transgressions. In actuality, the priests really resented these 
women for their independence. The women were often midwives and 
healers. The envious pundits were hellbent on disgracing them and 
destroying their self-respect and autonomy. Mothers were rounded 
up, sent to the gallows, or burned at the stake. Their children, 
now homeless and impoverished, were taken captive. Young children 
and virgins, nymphs and angels all had one thing in common: they 
were all un-used and un-tried, hence ripe for seduction. These 
old priests needed young blood to keep them alive. Often the 
children were helpless, powerless, and totally dependent. Both 
boys and girls were considered frail and effeminate and unable to 
resist the sexual advances of grown men. The children, like their 
mothers represented the ultimate in bodily enjoyment and animal 
gratification. They were grievously desired and vehemently 
despised. Now the priests were intoxicated with lust and equipped 
to wreak their vengeance on the feminine and the carnal in ever 
more precise ways. With the power of the church behind them, they 
raped and murdered millions, during hundreds of years of crusades 
and witch trials. Their crusade to control women's sexuality and 
procreative independence is still going on today. The church 
leaders are still trying to take away a woman's right to choose to 
have a child or not. Sexuality, desire, freedom of choice are on 
their hit list. Their fear and distrust of the body and bodily 
pleasure has led them to construct a false division between body 
and spirit. The Pedophile Priests for Life are here today to mend 
this false split between eros and spirit. We have come to reclaim 
our liberty! With the help of the Holy Seductress--The Virgin- 
Whore of Babylon, we will end this Inquisition! 



THE CHURCH OF EUTHANASIA 
E-SERMON #15 

Dear brethren, these are difficult times we live in. I'm sure 
that the recent bombing in Oklahoma leaves us all with a 
deep uneasiness about our future here in the Land of 
Opportunity. The Dollar is dropping precipitously 
against the Yen, unemployment keeps rising no matter 
what President Clinton says, the streets are dirty and 
dangerous and crawling with crazed crack pushers, even 
the atmosphere is full of holes .. . it's enough to make any 
decent citizen depressed. But don't despair! No matter 
how overwhelmed and powerless you might feel in the 
face of such adversity, there is something you can do, 
right here, maybe even right now, to help solve all of these 
problems, and ensure your happiness and the happiness 
of generations to come: you can have a baby! That's right, 
it's time to raise a family! 

That woke you up, didn't it? I saw you snoozing there 
in the back row. Pay attention! This is important! Now, 
you've heard the politicians complaining about the decline 
of the family, and the collapse of moral values, right? And 
how many of them are doing their share? Not many! 
They're too busy driving their fancy cars, and besides, half 
of them are closet queers! They can complain until they're 
blue in the face, but they're not going to save the world. 
It's time to take matters into our own hands! If you're a 
guy, punch some holes in those rubbers, or better yet, 
throw them out the window, and tell your beloved to 
expect a little visit from the stork! She'll understand, and 
what's more, she'll respect you for it. If you're a girl, stop 
taking those poisonous birth control pills, today! Wait for 
the right time of the month, ask your mother if you don't 
know what I mean, and then slip your boyfriend's penis 
into your vagina. Don't be shy about it, just slide it in and 
out until his sperm shoots right up into your cervix! He'll 
fall asleep, and you can rejoice in the absolutely certain 
knowledge that you are carrying out God's Plan on Earth! 

Think of all the years you've wasted, flushing that 
sperm down the toilet, in condoms or wads of kleenex, 
wiping it off your chin with a t-shirt, or even swallowing 
it, when you could have been helping to save the world! 
But that's okay, because with today's modern scientific 
miracles, it's almost never too late! Soon you'll be making 
up for lost time, with a little cutie-pie on each nipple and a 
bun in the oven. What joy! There's no cure for the blues 
like hungry mouths to feed. You won't have time to feel 
depressed anymore! You'll be pumping out copies of 
yourself like there's no tomorrow, and if your man doesn't 
like it, well, you'll just have to find another one! Slap him 
in the face! Tell him to snap out of it and deliver the 
goods, because only a crazy man would stand in the way 
of God's Plan! That's grounds for divorce in any state, and 
worse if he's not careful! 

The Founding Fathers of this great nation made laws 
to protect us against men and women who use their sex 
organs for lewd, disgusting perversions instead of 
procreation. God doesn't like people who masturbate, or 
engage in unnatural acts, with members of the same sex 
no less! God hates these wicked people, and strikes them 
down with terrible diseases like herpes and AIDS! They 


are even lower than animals, almost as low as abortionists, 
and the Founding Fathers knew this and created sodomy 
laws so these foul creatures could be safely locked away, 
or killed like rabid dogs. Don't let it happen to you! 
Would you rather rot in a filthy jail cell, or follow the path 
of righteousness? Would you rather roast in the electric 
chair, or help build the new Jerusalem? You know the 
answer, so what are you waiting for? Put your sex organs 
to work for Jesus! 

Hear me brethren, God needs warm bodies, right 
now! God wants us have more babies than fingers! God 
wants us to fuck like bunnies until there's no room for 
anything else, not even animals! God doesn't love 
animals! God wants us to push the cows and pigs and 
chickens into the sea, and still keep on fucking, until 
there's no more space left on Earth, until we tear into each 
other's flesh like rats in a cage, because GOD LOVES 
PEOPLE! 

And now dear brethren, let us rise, and sing along with 
the Borg: 

No animals. 

No animals. 

No cats to purr. 

No dogs to scratch. 

No birds to sing. 

No cows to kill. 

Dream, dream, we can dream, 

We can dream. 

(Wolf! Sheep! Wolf Sheep!) 

No lions to tame. 

No cocks to crow. 

No mice to trap. 

No deer to kill. 

Dream, dream, we can dream, 

We can dream. 

No animals. 

No animals. 


Send an SASE for more info and a complete catalog. The 
following printed materials are available: Snuff It #1 (16 
pages, $2), Snuff It #2 (20 pages, $2), E-sermons, Volume I 
(28 pages, $2). Add $2 if you live outside the USA. Send 
securely wrapped cash or checks/money orders payable 
to: 

The Church of Euthanasia 
P.O.Box 261 
Somerville, MA 02143 
USA 

e-mail: coe@netcom.com 
ftp: ftp.etext.org 


/ pub/ Zines/Snuff it 



gopher: gopher.etext.org Zines/Snuffit 

www: http: / / www.paranoia.com/ coe/ 


Thanks to TMax and Izzy for translating the Borg 
Collective's "No Animals." SAVE THE PLANET - KILL 
YOURSELF! 



THE OCTOPUS 

as spoken by the Being, transcribed by Rev. Chris Korda 

Here in the United States, you are under constant 
surveillance. The computers of the National Security 
Agency routinely monitor all domestic and international 
communications. Transmissions containing certain 
combinations of key words are recorded and carefully 
scrutinized. There is now substantial evidence that 
"octopus" is one of those words. 

Far away, turbines the size of houses are spinning. 
They are the glistening heart of the octopus. Millions of 
miles of high tension lines march across the countryside, 
the veins and arteries, carrying the precious blood to 
millions of faceless apartment buildings, crumbling 
brownstones, rotting wooden houses covered with vinyl, 
and suburban homes all exactly alike. The capillaries 
bring blood to the skin, smooth white walls with plenty of 
outlets. Listen to the hum of the octopus. 

The octopus wraps his tentacles around the Earth and 
feeds hungrily. He rips deep holes in her flesh, and sucks 
up her sweet essences, water and oil and gas. He piles up 
her flesh in great mounds, and chews it, swallowing the 
resources he seeks, spitting out what remains into her 
rivers and poisoning them. Her most secret treasures are 
looted, digested, and excreted. He digs pits for his 
excrement, and they are filled, and still he excretes more. 

You are herded into trains and buses like cattle, or sit 
for hours in tiny chariots that belch noxious fumes. You 
are packed into long rows of identical grey cubicles, where 
you twitch your fingers and talk into boxes joined by 
wires. The boxes talk back, and you talk to each other as if 
you were in the same room. The buildings you work in 
have windows that can never be opened. Your masters 
fear the air, and rightly so. Breath is life, and their rule is 
death. 

You return to your cells in darkness, recline on soft 
cushions, and watch soothing colored lights on glass 
screens. Food is transported from all over the world, 
prepared by less fortunate slaves, and delivered to you. 
You excrete in water closets that empty through labyrinths 
of pipe into the ocean, and the only hunting you do is for 
places to park your chariots. 

War rages in distant lands, though you are no longer 
permitted to see it on your screens. The battle over the 
dwindling resources grows uglier. Whole nations are left 
to starve, and encouraged to destroy one another. There 
are riots and looting in your cities, and martial law is 
declared. Then, for the first time, your tallest building is 
almost destroyed. Your elites begin to fear for their 
property, and know that only the strongest of them will 
survive. 

The octopus clings more tightly as the planet dies. 
Your bodies become weak, as your water and food grow 
more poisonous. In the summer the air is unbreathable 
and you are warned to stay inside. Soon there are 
shortages, and even you go hungry. Your leaders lose 
control, and fight each other. The holes in your 
atmosphere expand, and there are oxygen wars. The 
octopus empties the Earth, and her surface begins to 
collapse, causing tremendous earthquakes. Waves wash 
over your cities as your continent sinks. 


Only the simultaneous enlightenment of your entire 
species can prevent this. You are the eyes of the world 
and the crown of creation. Surrender, before it is too late, 
and slay the octopus. You cannot win your war with the 
Earth. 

CoE, PO Box 261, Somerville, MA 02143 coe@netcom.com 



THE MEMORY HOLE 

by Rev. Chris Korda 

Wl 10 controls the past, controls the future. 

Who controls the present, controls the past. 

-George Orwell, 1984 

If George Orwell were alive today, he would be astounded, 
but not by the fact that so many of his predictions came 
true. The fact that there is at least one television for every 
person in the United States would not surprise him, of 
course. The presence of televisions in airports, rail and bus 
terminals, and even subway stations would also be 
expected. The lack of two-way interactive television would 
puzzle him, though he might correctly assume that the 
technology was being developed. What would really stump 
him is the total absence of coercion. "Where are the thought 
police?" he would ask, confused. Nothing could possibly 
prepare Orwell for the enthusiasm with which Americans 
embrace Big Brother. Truncheons are rarely required, and 
sudden disappearances are almost unheard of. Complete, 
voluntary conformity to the ideals displayed on television is 
observed. Instead of Double-Think, No-Think. Instead of 
the Ministry of Truth, a corporate media system. Instead of 
the Party, a liberal elite who actually believe that they are 
free. Freedom is American, and Americans are truly free, in 
a limited sense, free to consume. Human rights are reduced 
to freedom of choice. McDonald's and Burger King, 
Nirvana and Pearl Jam, Democrats and Republicans, the 
choices are all without meaning. 

Why did the Soviet empire fail, while the American 
empire survives? Because mind control under freedom is 
more efficient! There's no need to waste money torturing 
dissidents. Fears of nakedness and excrement are instilled 
during infancy, and are soon followed by strict gender roles. 
The boys practice competition, aggression, and conquest, 
while the girls wear dresses and learn to play house with 
dolls. The schools teach that what is unmeasurable does not 
exist. Fear of the unknown becomes fear of life, and death. 
The student is encouraged to regard those beneath him with 
contempt, and those above him with envy; success is 
measured in terms of winners and losers. Sophisticated 
advertising carefully reinforces the desired belief system. 
"The one who dies with the most toys wins," reads a 
popular bumper sticker. So long as the flow of merchandise 
is uninterrupted, law and order prevail. In Orwell's world, 
dissent led to Room 101. In America, dissent is merely 
ignored, or sold, if it's popular. 

One of Orwell's great maxims was that control of the 
present enables control of the past, which in turn controls 
the future. But here there is no need for armies of 
bureaucrats revising old newspapers, adapting history to 
the changing party line. In America, the present is 
controlled by reducing the attention span. The invention of 
television wasn't enough by itself. It was the introduction of 
the hand-held remote that finished the job. Before the 
seventies, people had to get up from their chairs to change 
the channel. Laziness was an extremely powerful deterrent. 
People might watch the same channel for an hour, or more! 
In the age of remote control, concentration drops steadily. 
The attention span of the average adult now approaches 


thirty seconds, by coincidence the duration of a typical 
advertisement. Among teenagers and children, attention 
spans reach single digits, as they become synchronized to 
the pulsating hypnosis of MTV. When the attention span 
finally reaches zero, there is no past, and no future, only the 
endless, instantaneous gratification of the present. 

Ancient military strategy says "divide and conquer." 
Where have humans been more completely divided than in 
America? Land once occupied by the same tribes for 
thousands of years is paved over, to become cities and 
sprawling suburbs. How many of the inhabitants will know 
their neighbors? Citizenship becomes a series of numbers in 
computer systems. Deaths and births are recorded, and 
taxes paid, by mail. Leaders are selected anonymously, in 
tiny booths, from lists of names. How many citizens know 
their leaders personally, or have even met them? How can 
a society that never interacts be expected to select its 
leaders? Youth is worshipped, and the elders, once the 
most respected members of society, are banished to 
"nursing homes." They die miserable deaths of loneliness 
and boredom, abandoned by their "families." Wisdom 
cannot survive where there is no one to remember it. In the 
ultimate triumph of individualism, even the family is 
atomized. Single mothers are commonplace, and children 
are entrusted to institutions at the earliest possible age. 
Americans become a nation of orphans, with no allegiance 
to anything but themselves. Complete alienation makes 
them ruthless, and thirsty for power. "Everybody wants to 
rule the world," goes the popular song. 

The fourth Key of the Tarot is Heh, The Emperor. He 
signifies reason, and sight. In the age of reason, technology 
eliminates the senses, one by one, leaving only sight, the 
most detached, impersonal, "objective" sense. Smells are 
eliminated with deodorants and climate control. Taste and 
touch turn into commodities, to be marketed. The universal 
acceptance of the telephone substitutes the disembodied 
voice for physical presence. The advent of computers 
completes the sterilization: communication is reduced to 
words on a flickering screen. To avoid misunderstandings, 
it becomes necessary to introduce a system for representing 
sarcasm on computer networks, using combinations of 
punctuation known as "smileys." In the words of computer 
guru Paul Hoffman, "the Internet offers a great deal of 
anonymity, but weakens the social bond between the people 
using it." Welcome to the so-called "cyberfuture." 

Orwell's two-way telescreens become widely available, 
hooked up through telephone lines to every imaginable 
service. Americans no longer have to leave their living 
rooms, let alone their houses. Every conceivable need is 
satisfied, at the click of a mouse. Viewers are able to project 
themselves into "virtual reality" and interact with their 
entertainment programming. Elaborate games promote a 
state of permanent masturbation, in which selfishness, 
domination, and violence have no consequences. For a 
species without a past, there can be no consequences, no 
sense of responsibility. Without continuity, and rootedness, 
the future makes no sense. Without hope, humans become 
like a swarm of locusts, scouring the earth from their living 
rooms, destroying their host. The native Americans taught 
that the earth does not belong to man, man belongs to the 
earth. Their truths die with them, and the world spins out 
of balance. 



To the future or to the past, to a time when men are different from 
one another and do not live alone—to a time when truth exists and 
what is done cannot he undone: From the age of uniformity, from 
the age of solitude, from the age of Big Brother...greetings! 

CoE, PO Box 261, Somerville, MA 02143 coe@netcom.com 



VICTIM OF LEISURE 


Victim of leisure. 
Consumer of amusement. 

BUY 


Buy. 

Buy. 

Consume. Buy. Be happy. 
Consume. Buy. Be happy! 
Consume. Buy. Be happy. 

Buy more. 

Consume. Be happy! 

Consume. Be happy. 

Buy more. Buy. Buy more. Buy. 
Buy more. Buy. Buy more. Buy. 
Buy more. Buy. Buy more. Buy. 


Consume. 

Be 

happy! 

Buy 

more. 

Be 

happy. 

Consume. 

Be 

happy! 

Buy 

more. 

Be 

happy. 

Consume. 

Be 

happy! 

Buy 

more. 

Be 

happy. 


BUY MORE 


Buy more. 

Buy more. 

Consume. Buy more. 

Consume. Buy-bu-bu-buy-buy, buy more. 

Consume. Be happy! Buy more. 

Consume. Buy-bu-bu-buy-buy, buy more. Be happy. 
Consume. Be happy! Buy more. 

Consume. Buy more. 

Consume. 


The Church of Euthanasia. 

Information so powerful, you actually use less. 


Buy-bu-bu. Buy-bu-bu. 

Buy-bu-bu-bu. Buy-bu-bu-bu-buy. 

Buy-bu-bu. Buy-bu-bu. 

Buy-bu-bu-bu. Buy more. Buy-bu-bu-bu-buy. 

Consume. Buy-bu-bu. Buy more. Buy-bu-bu. 

Consume. Buy-bu-bu-bu. Buy more. Buy-bu-bu-bu-buy 
Consume. Buy-bu-bu. Buy more. Buy-bu-bu. 

Consume. Buy-bu-bu-bu. Buy more. Buy-bu-bu-bu-buy 


Consume. 
Consume. 
Consume. 
Consume. 
Consume. 


Buy more. 

Buy-bu-bu-buy-buy, buy more. 
Be happy! Buy more. 
Buy-bu-bu-buy-buy, buy more. 
Be happy! Buy more. 


Be happy. 



Consume. Buy more. 

SIX BILLION HUMANS CAN'T BE WRONG 

The world revolves around me. 

What I want. 

I want... 

A cigarette. 

A beer. 

A baby. 

A new car. 

Throw it away. 

Where's my lunch? 

The world revolves around me. 

Me me me me me. 

Everyone agrees with me. 

We'll never stop living this way. 

Six billion humans can't be wrong. 
We'll never stop living this way. 

Six billion humans can't be wrong. 
We'll never stop living this way. 

Six billion humans can't be wrong. 
We'll never stop living this way. 

Six billion humans can't be wrong. 

One world, one shit. 

The world revolves around me. 

A beer. 

A cigarette. 

Everyone agrees everyone agrees 
Everyone agrees everyone agrees 
Everyone agrees everyone agrees 
Everyone agrees with me. 

Six six six six six six billion humans 
We'll never stop we'll never stop 
We'll never stop we'll never stop 
We'll never stop we'll never stop 
We'll never stop we'll never stop 
Living this way. 

Six six six six six six billion humans 
Everyone agrees we'll never stop 
Everyone agrees we'll never stop 
Everyone agrees we'll never stop 
Everyone agrees we'll never stop 
Everyone agrees we'll never stop 
Everyone agrees. 

Six six six six six six billion humans 
A new car. 

A new car. 

Six billion humans. 

Waaaaah. A baby. Six billion humans. 



Waaaaah. A baby. Six billion humans. 
Waaaaah. A baby. Six billion humans. 
Waaaaah. A baby. Six billion humans. 

What I want. 

The world revolves around me. 

Everyone agrees with me. 

What I want. A baby. 

Six billion humans can't be wrong. 
What I want. 

The world revolves around me. 

Everyone agrees with me. 

What I want. A baby. 

Six billion humans can't be wrong. 

What I want. Everyone agrees with me. 
What I want can't be wrong. 

What I want. Everyone agrees with me. 
What I want can't be wrong. 

What I want. Everyone agrees with me. 
What I want can't be wrong. 

What I want. Everyone agrees with me. 
What I want can't be wrong. 

One world, one shit. 

SAVE THE PLANET, KILL YOURSELF 

Greetings. 

We are not of this planet. 

We do not understand 
Your strange customs. 

Your planet's ecosystem 
Is failing. 

Your leaders deny this 
Explain. 

Your leaders deny this. 

Your leaders deny this. 

Your leaders deny this. 

Your leaders deny this. 

Why 

Do you your leaders lie to you? 

Why 

Do so many of you believe these lies? 
Explain 

Your strange customs. 

Why believe these lies? 

Explain 

Your strange customs. 

Why believe these lies? 



Explain 

Why. 

Explain 

Why. 

Ecosystem 
Is failing. 

Explain 

Why. 

Ecosystem is failing. 

Save the planet. 

Kill yourself. 

Save the planet! 

Kill yourself. 

FLESHDANCE 

Eat eat eat eat eat eat eat eat 

Flesh flesh flesh flesh flesh flesh flesh flesh. 

Cow chicken pig human, cow chicken pig human. 

What's the difference? 

What's the difference? What's the difference? 

Cow flesh, chicken flesh, pig flesh, human flesh. 

Cow flesh, chicken flesh, pig flesh, human flesh. 

Eat flesh eat flesh eat flesh eat flesh 
Eat-flesh-eat-fiesh-eat-fiesh-eat-fiesh- 
Eat-flesh-eat-fiesh-eat-fiesh-eat-flesh. 

Flesh flesh flesh flesh flesh flesh flesh flesh 
Flesh flesh flesh flesh flesh flesh flesh flesh 
Flesh flesh flesh flesh flesh flesh flesh flesh 
Flesh. 

Burning cow smells good. Burning human tastes good. 

Burning pig, nice 'n juicy. Burning human, pass the ketchup. 
Burning flesh smells good. Burning flesh tastes good. 

Human flesh, nice 'n juicy. Human flesh, pass the ketchup. 

Burning cow, eat eat. Burning human, flesh flesh. 

Burning pig, what's the difference? Burning human, pass the 
ketchup. 

Eat human flesh eat human flesh eat human 
Flesh eat human flesh eat human flesh. Kill 
Kill kill kill kill kill kill kill kill 

Kill kill kill kill kill kill kill kill 

Kill kill kill kill kill kill kill kill 

Kill. 

Eat flesh kill flesh eat flesh kill flesh. 

Cow flesh, chicken flesh, pig flesh, human flesh. 

Eat flesh kill flesh eat flesh kill flesh. 

Cow chicken pig human, nice 'n juicy, what's the difference? 

Eat flesh kill flesh eat flesh kill flesh. 

Smells good, tastes good, nice 'n juicy, pass the ketchup. 

Eat flesh kill flesh eat flesh kill flesh. 



Kill kill kill kill 

Kill-kill-kill-kill-kill-kill-kill-kill. 

Flesh. 

Flesh. 

Flesh. Human flesh. 

Flesh kill. Human flesh kill. 

Flesh. Human flesh. 

Flesh kill. Human flesh kill. 

Flesh. Human flesh. 

Flesh kill. Human flesh kill. 

Eat. Flesh. Eat human flesh. 

Eat. Flesh kill. Eat human flesh kill. 

Eat. Flesh. Eat human flesh. 

Kill human, eat human. Eat human flesh. 

Eat. Flesh. Eat human flesh. 

Cow flesh, chicken flesh, pig flesh, human flesh. 

Eat. Flesh. Eat human flesh. 

Cow chicken pig human. Nice 'n juicy, what's the difference? 
Eat. Flesh. Eat human flesh. 

Eat flesh kill flesh eat flesh kill flesh. 

Eat. Flesh. Eat human flesh. 

Kill kill kill kill kill kill kill kill. 

Eat eat eat eat eat eat eat eat 

Flesh flesh flesh flesh flesh flesh flesh flesh. 

Eat flesh eat flesh eat flesh eat flesh 
Eat-flesh-eat-flesh-eat-flesh-eat-flesh- 
Eat-flesh-eat-flesh-eat-flesh-eat-flesh. 

Cow flesh, chicken flesh, pig flesh, human flesh. 

Cow flesh, chicken flesh, pig flesh, human flesh. 

Eat kill eat kill eat kill eat kill 

Eat kill eat kill eat kill eat kill 

Eat kill eat kill eat kill eat kill 

Eat. 

ZEAL 

Determination. 

Tenacity. 

Persistence. 

Gumption. 

Zeal. 

SEX IS GOOD 
Sex is good. 

I JUST CAN'T LET GO 


I just can't let go. 



Easy. 



MEAT=DEATH 

If you eat meat you are putting dead animals in your mouth. Heart 
attacks are the #1 cause of death in America. To eat meat, dairy 
and eggs is to increase you chance of a fatal heart attack by 90%. 

MEAT=CANCER 

If you eat meat every day you increase your chance of getting 
Breast Cancer by 400%, and Fatal Prostate Cancer by 360%. Other 
cancers linked to meat and animal products: cervical cancer, 
ovarian cancer, endometrial cancer, stomach cancer, colon cancer, 
and even pancreatic cancer. Eating eggs 3 or more times a week 
increases your risk of fatal ovarian cancer by 300%. 

MEAT=SHIT 

The US human population produces 12,000 lbs of excrement per 
second. US livestock produces 250,000 lbs per second. Each year 
one billion tons of animal waste is untreated and not recycled. 
Much of feedlot waste ends up in our drinking water. 

MEAT=WELFARE 

Livestock production consumes more that 1/2 of all water used for 
all purposes in the United States. If the water used by the meat 
industry was not subsidized by US taxpayers, the cost of regular 
hamburger would be $35 per pound, and beefsteak would cost $89 per 
pound. 

MEAT=TORTURE 

The meat industrial complex dehumanizes us all. It forces us to 
look at the remains of warm-blooded, air-breathing animals as 
food. The meat industry breeds animals, enslaves animals, 
tortures animals, and kills animals to sell to you for profit. To 
eat meat is to disregard pain and suffering, to deny our own 
animal nature, to make us less than human. To buy meat is to 
support this barbaric system. 

WE ARE THE VEAL 

Make no mistake about it. If the meat industrial complex thought 
you would buy prime steaks of dog, cuts of baby seal, or ground 
rat chuck, it would sell it to you. MAKE NO MISTAKE ABOUT IT. If 
the merchants of dead flesh thought for a moment that they could 
make a buck raising humans for slaughter in factory farms, to sell 
to you as food, it would. The meat industry does not have your 
best interest at heart. Believe it. 



ALTERNATIVES TO PROCREATION 


For many, it isn't enough to say, "just don't do it." Most people 
who aren't already parents need alternatives to fill the needs 
which procreation seems to fill. 

Both men and women can feel a need to nurture and, rather 
than producing a new human to care for, nurturing Earth's 
"children" can be a viable alternative. Wildlife rehabilitation 
and protection, habitat preservation, reforestation, Adopt-A- 
Stream, and gardening are some possibilities. 

For those who can't substitute Nature for humans, there are 
plenty of children in need of parenting. Adoption, step and 
foster parenting, borrowing relatives' children, and big 
brother/sister programs might fill the need. Also occupations in 
child care and education can provide ample opportunity for sharing 
and caring. 

Young people aren't the only ones in need of care. Helping 
the elderly, handicapped,m or other disadvantaged folks could also 
satisfy altruistic needs. 

Pets have less of an impact of the environment that humans, 
and many child-free couples find a dog or a cat to be an 
emotionally rewarding surrogate child. 

The first step to finding an alternative to procreating is to 
rethink the pronatalist mindset of the past. From an early are, 
we are told we'll have children of our own some day. The 
questions are: when and how many? The day we answered: never and 
none, alternatives begin to have meaning. 

FIGURING FECUNDITY: THE WHY OF IT 

Intentional breeders can't give the true reasons why they plan to 
create more people. We have to translate: 

I just love children.=Out of touch with inner child. 

To carry on the family name.=Trying to please Dad. 

I want my kids (who don't exist yet) to have all the things I 
didn't have . Unfulfilled childhood fantasies. 

We'd like to try for a boy/girl this time.=Ego extension. 
Gender identity insecurity. Disappointment with existing progeny. 

Want someone to visit me when I'm old. =Insecurity. Fear of 
aging. Exploitive personality. 

We want to give our parents grandchildren.=Still seeking 
parental approval. 

Conformity is probably the main cause of wanted pregnancies. 

There's a fear of being different, and a reluctance to question 
tradition. 



